Il6                    KEIR HARDIE
once commented, ** of what they mean by the
label." Ramsay MacDonald and Philip Snow-
den and J. H. Thomas were to prove later how
right he was, even about men who figured then as
pundits of the Socialist creed.
Hardie, however, was full of hope. At fifty he
felt younger in spirit, he declared, than he ever
remembered to have been before. His head, al-
ways fine, had become magnificent in its calm
beauty and nobility. Hair and beard were al-
most white. His eyes lit up often, when he was
moved to tenderness, amusement, or wrath, but
they did not seem young eyes. They had looked
on too much of the world's sorrow for that.
His new Party filled him with a deep satisfac-
tion. He remembered that Parnell had a far
smaller following when he began in the House of
Commons his struggle for Irish self-government.
What might not a Party of twenty-nine do, if they
were bold and resolute ? Unfortunately these were
exactly the qualities which the twenty-eight con-
spicuously lacked. " It was a by-word," Hardie
declared angrily, " that MacDonald was always
on the doorsteps of Cabinetf Ministers." Very
few of his colleagues showed the fearlessness he
had hoped for.
Once only since Parnell has the House of
Commons been made to feel that it contained a
band of stalwarts who knew what they wanted
and would stick at nothing to secure it. That
was when the Glasgow group made its appear-
ance in 1922. Had there then been leadership